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SERMON FOR 2 MAY AT ST SILAS 

Kia Ora. Greetings. I joined the Association of Anglican Women when I 

was a pregnant 25-year-old, living in Auckland, 1969. Coming from a 

family where I had four sisters (and two brothers), it was natural for me to 

seek out female friends and supporters. I believe women have a better life 

if they bond to other women. We can make a new, stronger family, 

especially when we are part of a church fellowship.   

Today I want to explore how we can all be faithful disciples. Even if we 

are not in the Association of Anglican Women. Even if we do not classify 

ourselves as women. We are, all of us, as God makes us and loves us.   

Nowadays a disciple sounds a bit like someone in India who follows a 

way-out guru. But it just means a student of any age and gender, a person 

who continually tries to learn from someone else who both models and 

teaches the new learnings. It means, as Jesus said, being a branch from 

the vine – the vine of power that is Jesus. 

If this man Jesus was to walk around in St Silas in his sandalled feet, 

passing within touching distance, coming up to his table and inviting us to 

share his meal and wine with him, would we feel attracted? Would we 

want to move forward from our seats and listen more closely to what he 

said? 

Because no doubt many followers were attracted – we know of thousands, 

at the time he was turning water into wine and touching lepers and healing 

blind people and praying and sitting in fishing boats – but there’s no doubt 

either that many of these followers drifted or ran away. Just as it is today 

in many countries, to be a Christian soon meant certain death if anyone 

knew. It’s hard to be faithful, to hang in there, even in NZ where Christians 

are in the minority. 

Because if we want to please our Creator God, it’s not enough to be 

attracted to this God/man Jesus. It’s not enough to come to church 

regularly – shock horror! It’s not even enough to be a Life member of the 

AAW. Amazing, mmm?  

For me it has surely helped to be committed always to a church fellowship. 

To be full to bursting with faith. It has taught me that, astonishingly, I don’t 

know it all! In fact, sometimes, I’m a real twit. But I’m at least on a learning, 

growing track with others – using the gifts I have received from God to 

give to others.  
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And in case you don’t know, some people who belong to a church are not 

at all easy to get along with. People who teach us patience and agapé 

love – as God loves us. There are people in all parishes with deep 

psychological needs. With weaknesses, and problems. Not you, of 

course. 

Jesus gives us words of wisdom about how to cope with life and other 

people – ‘abide in him.’  Abide is another old word, that reminds us of the 

old hymn ‘abide with me, fast falls the eventide.’ But abiding is not old-

fashioned. It is simply clinging to the vine, staying with Jesus. 

Deliberately, intentionally, when life hits us in the face or kicks us in the 

stomach, we can decide to hold onto Jesus. We can each morning and 

evening – first and last each day – speak to him and offer ourselves and 

all our current pile of crises and crosses, sorrows and sufferings. I offer in 

gratitude, saying thank you all day even for little things. Yay, a car park. 

Wow, that eye injection didn’t hurt. Gee, that’s my bus already – thank 

you, Jesus. 

Mother Teresa said that God wants us to do small things with great love - 

that’s the AAW. We work hard in big and small ways to help here and 

overseas – a lovely balance between needs in Aotearoa NZ and women 

and children in need elsewhere. It’s not just about using our domestic 

baking and kitchen skills, oh no, it’s about praying and working for the 

mission of the church. Putting our hands where God wants them, working 

and praying for homes and families everywhere.  

There’s youth work in this parish and a Men’s group. If you are a woman 

and aren’t an AAW member yet – I wonder why not? It has a sub of $22.00 

a year and a great magazine for $10.00 a year - not too bad! It can be 

expensive in time, like everything worthwhile, but hey, it’s a NZ-only 

group, so let’s be proud Kiwis. Proud Christian Kiwis, what’s more! 

If we are at all attracted to being faithful disciples, then joining with others 

to strengthen the branch of the vine growing here in Redwood is a great 

way to go. Jesus said: ‘I am the vine, you are the branches. Abide in me 

so you can produce much fruit.’ 

I choose and keep on choosing, to connect my ageing little branch back 

to the vine. To let the strong sap of God flow through me. To be as faithful 

in God’s strength as I can.           

 May it be so for you also. Alleluia. Amen. 


